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A Year of “The Bookman”
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Statewide “book week” in the coun-
try, Richmond with its “"Reviewer,
Sun Franciseo, Selma in Alabamn,
New Mexico, Salt Lake City in Utab
—vcircles here. socleties there, the
Penwomen and the Midland Authors,
even Eurcope with its American ex-
patriates, “Broom’” edited from Italy,
international, say its editors, but
American in its financial aspeet at
least. What of all this? Who shali
say that the glants of this literary
period shall not arise from some out-
Iyis cult? Log rolling is practiced
rnuously on the banks »f Salt
Lalke as at the famous round table in
the Haotel Algonquin or across the
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ecuted “Autunmn,” What we should
like to ask our elders to remember s
that the flip youths who, whether by
their own efforts or the accidents of
life, have achieved a certain rather
unpleasant publicity do not always
represent thelr fellows., They can-
not even safely be Laken as pointing
the general trend of thought.

revolving about the small towa novel. |
This year the poor younger gencra-
tion has come in for its share of
praise and condemnation. This i3
healthy enough. If the younger
genevation were a mode! chitd jt
would «it by the fire and knit white
the world went on outside and little
tesulted.  Any active chilld needs jts
punishment. We have heard that a| That young men now have a better
baby is not considefed healthy un=| chance for publication and for guick
less is howls occasionally, and the | recognition is not g0 much, I think, a
small boy who does not sconer or sign of debnsed literary slandards as

conditions are rapidly fmproving.
There is a definite hunger on the part
of the wimen—and the appetlie is
not exclusively feminine—f{or some
indefinite thing which they perhaps
call culture. This hunger they are
satisfying by & reaching out for
books and book information. We feel
kthig interest here. From practically
every city in the country and from
small towns in every Slate come
wezkly letters which tell us of local
literary activities and of local litee-
ary beroes. This wovement is not
urban, it ia nationwide. At the risk
of being a Pollyanna we should like
to close by saying that to be writing
books or editing a book mugnzlnf
during the coming ten yemrs is %o
have the promise of an audience
which, though it may increase slowly
in diserimination, will increase so
rapidly in numbers as to assure the
productivity at least of American
literature. EHew important the periofl
will be from the standpoint of thie

later learn how to use his fists be- it is a healthful displny of a general
comes a zad citizen. Tle members increase in book interest. Iublishing
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ages only the wisest sages may spec
late and only the Muses on Olymp

Dark Ages—sex, money and murder crazed
century, when *““the patrician demi-mondaines
State and Sociely,” and would have wiped out
among our
murder—if born, on

cut of ten who use the courts as a means to an end

the Divorce Court Chambers. Read and re-read

and yours.

HISTOR Y always repeats. It is repeating now, for we are back in the

Christianity had it not
been dim‘uelmrotecfed as promised. Today religion doesn’t function

y-brained fashionables and so-called intellectuals; real
homes are novelties. babies are the heltpleu victims of ante-natal
nly unwanted accidents of birth.
pant, “it’s the Devil’s way” as in “Beauty and Nick.” Nine women

to live in idleness on the alimony of their helpless male victims. There
is no middle course for woman, she leads to Heaven or lures to Hell.
If foolish enough to marry it is 1 to 7 to 1 to 3 on, accordi
you marry, that your home will be only a rough and tumble chutle to

and **My Unknown Chum.” Save them for those you love until they
mature and begin life’s battles with our fast decaying civilization.
Read them yourself first, «nd return if not ideal comrades for you

as in the Eleventh
dominated Church,

Divorce is ram-

are rampish enough

to where
“Beauly and Nick”

if you want a

kimself.

“Keystones of Thought."

Every man who loves or

turned the most beautiful

Preachy? Not a single

ke anything problematical

Fedition alter edilion so quickly
sold that lor nearly four weeks
e were unabile to supply a copy

brainy, brilliant, beautiful

and softens only to the love
check book?

Comrade, a Chum—or a Husband!

— use eye, mind, tongue, and soul to get one like
Nick. If successful, you shall possess the greatest of
all male prizes—a man who will protect you from
Father-trained youngsters of the Nick
mould are as rare as the “‘stuttering woman' in

MUST read “Beauty and Nick.” Every woman,
single or married, SHOULD read ‘Beauty and
Nick.” Every husband and every wife who prefer
a baby to a dog--a home to a domestic kennel—
will SURELY read ‘“Beauty and Nick."

SIR PHILIP GIBBY’

BEST WORK
“BEAUTY anp NICK”

If you want a friend, a pal--a WIFE!—look
for one like the Lonely Lady in BEAUTY AND
NICK. Such as she is rarely to be found in this the
age of sex and shekels—surely not in the endless
procession of poppy-painted dames and damsels,
young as youth, wrinkled as an O'Shanter witch;
all with skirts so tight as to make them goat-
gaited; so short that these bogus beauties have

into mere leg lanes, -free rivals of the sash-clad
ladies of a Broadway burlesque.

Problem stuff? Not a bit of it. How can tere

love, jilt-lured but straight from the heart and
soul of an honest Husband-Reared youth like Nick?

And how can there be anything worth a chalked
cipher in the scattered affecticn of a woman

of soul as a mummy, and with a heart that shifts

ever will love a woman

avenues of the world

or married line of it.

or mathematical in a

as Beauty, but minus

whispers of a trousered

- BEAUTY AW NICK

Note: If your son, your daughter, are at Univers: 'y o € llege
send them “*My Unknown Chum’ and “Beauty cnd * ck.”

They will like both
life.

$2.00 Net—$§2.10 Postpaid.

need both, now, and surely +o (a!lc

At Your Bookstores or Direct

“=—===THE DEVIN-ADAIR COMPANY, Publishers, 437 Fiftk. .
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